








HE HUNG UP HIS GUNS 


PETE WHEELER 
% “ae 






THEY LEARNED HIS 
DD FOUNDA 





BRING OUT 
THE PALEFACES! 
THE GREAT MANITOU 
2" IS READY FOR THE 
me SACRIFICE! P 


IT TOOK MORE THAN THE WARLIKE SCREAMS OF INDIANS TO SCARE OLD 
TiwER LUKE WHEELER... 


THEM PESKY 
INJUNS IS GIVING 
lwE THE EAR-ACHE 
WITH THEIR 

YELLING! 





gag 
/ Say 


| SUDDENLY...) NOW THEM 
VARMINTS HAVE 
REALLY mADE 
ME MADI 





1 GOT TO 
J STOP ‘EM BECAUSE 
A Gesey THEY SURE WEAN 
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HIS MUSCLES BULGING, HE LIFTED THE CRUDE BRIDGE... 
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AND HE WAS RIGHT. ZK wo LEE BAH! THE 


ACCURSED WHITE 
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HAVE PATIENCE, 
BROTHER! THERE 
Is ALWAYS ANOTHER 
DAY! : 


* SANDSTORM! 
1 GOT TO TAKE 
SHELTER FAST! 
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THESE MUST BE THE 
RUINS OF AN OLD INDIAN 
TEmPLE. WE'LL REST UP 

HERE FOR THE NIGHT... 


IT'S KINDA FUNNY, 
HORSE, BUT WHEN YOU \J 
START PRICKING UP 
YOUR EARS LIKE YOU 
ARE NOW, | KNOW 
THERE'S WATER 

SOMEWHERE NEAR.., 
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HE WADE A CKUDE TORCH AND_IN ITS FLICKERING 
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: Tey 
BUT THAT WASN’T 
ALLI- 


THUNDER! MY 
EYES ARE TRICKING 
ME! I'm SEEING 

THINGS! 
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, Z — 





SOON ENOUGH THOUGH HE 
REALISED HE HAD FOUND A 
FORTUNE! 


YIPPEE! 
YAHOO! I’lv: 
RICHI I'lvi 

RICH! 





..RECKON WE'RE 
GONNA HAVE TUH WAKE 
SEVERAL TRIPS TO GET 

TALL 





HE HAULED Hil.SELF FROWN. THE 
ER 


YOU AND YOUR 

THIRST, I’ GOING TO 

BUY YOU A DIAMOND 

STUDDED FEED BAG...! 
AH SURE AM! 





GOT TO MAKE SURE 


| CAN FIND IT AGAIN...A 
COYOTE’S HEAD...A PASS 
WITHOUT A BRIDGE...A 


1 GOTTA WATCH 
MY TONGUE... THERE'S 
A LOTTA RATTLERS 
IN THE CREEK...AND 
ONLY ONE GUY / 
CAN TRUST... 





MEANWHILE, IN A SALOON IN 
GUNMAN’S GULCH... 
YOU'RE WASTING 


YO 
YOUR TIME, SWAID! I’M 
THROUGH! I’M GOING 
OME... 


AW DON’T 
BE LIKE THAT, 
PETE! 


PETE WHEELER HAD SPENT TWO 
YEARS IN JAIL AND IT HAD 
TAUGHT HIM A LESSON... 


| AIN’T GOING 
BACK IN JAIL. I'M 
GOING STRAIGHT. 


HEH, HEH, 
HEH! YOU ALWAYS 
WAS A KIDDER. 





IN YOUR wOOD 





BOTH WEN DREW — FAST! 
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"LL GET YOU 
FOR THIS, WHEELER! 
BY THUNDER YOU 
WON'T GET AWAY 
WITH THIS! 
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SWAID WAS YELLOW WITH RAGE... 


LUKE REACHED CATTLEMEN'S 
CREEK THAT EVENING... 
y HI, JOE. 


E 
YOU GOTA 
MWwINUTE? 









GET AFTER 
HIM! NO GUY PULLS 
A GUN ON SWAID 
AND LIVES! 






SURE! 
STEP INTO THE 
BACK ROOm, 








WHEN LUKE ARRIVED AT HIS SMALL HOMESTEAI 
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HULLO, PAI 





IT'S GOOD THEY TALKED LATE INTO THE 
TO SEE YOU NIGHT. IT WAS LIKE THE GOOD 
BOY. _— OLD DAYS BEFORE PETE 
3 I'VE BEEN A E 
a I's GOING TO THE 


DISGRACED OUR 

NAME...BUT THAT’S 
ALL IN THE PAST 

NO TAT WONT 

BE NECESSARY, 

PETE. YOUR PA'S 
A RICH NANI 


"-AND THERE'S 
ALON WORE WHERE 
THAT CAN.E FROM! 
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A GUY COULD 
BUY HIS OWN RANCH... 
RUN HIS OWN BANKI 
you! aii EP Ar NO 


LISTEN, PA! WHEN E WOULDN'T 
You GOT WEALTH LIKE BOUBLEGROSS ME, 


TO TRUST ANYONE! 
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[ THEY DIDN’T NOTICE THE SHADOWY FIGURE, HOVERLING ON THe VER. 





1GOT TOTELL 
THE BOSS ABOUT 
THIS...1 SENDING 
PETE TUH 
BOOTHILL CAN 
WAIT... 


WHEN HE ARRIVED E ~~ S INSIDE... 

AT THE GANG'S = HE'S WAITING 

SECRET HIDEOUT... ; FOR YOU, , 
MARTINI 








( DID [7 YOu'D BETTER 
WHEELER? NO: GIVE ME A GOOD 
is REASON FOR NOT 
= BRINGING ME NEWS 
THAT HE'S DEAD... 
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THE OLD COOT 
HAS FOUND SOME 
TREASURE. INCA 


MART SPOKE EXCITEDLY... NO, JAKE. THAT 


AIN'T THE WAY TUH 
ISEENIT. PLAY IT. MART SAYS 
RINGS, NECKLACES... THERE'S PLENTY MORE.. 
DIAMONDS....! NOW, THIS IS WHAT 
WE'LL DO.... 


‘LL GET THE 
BOYS TOGETHER, 
BOSS. WE GOTTA 


VLL RIDE INTO IT'S GOOD TO 
TOWN AND GET SOME HAVE YOU. HERE 
STORES, PA, THEN WE'LL LOOKING AFTER 

HIT THE TRAIL! ME, PETE. 





IN THE LOCAL STORE... HI, PETE! 
NICE TUH SEE 
YUH BACK! 
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Va THAT'S OKAY, A WILD SWING CAUGHT PETE OFF 
BALANCE... 


UT PETE CAME K FAST. 
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| GUESS HE 
ASKED FOR IT. 


tg ZZ ; PETE! FORGET 
pe oe g = | | 


| GUESS THERE 
ARE SOME FOLKS 
WHO WON'T LETA 
GUY FORGET HE'S 
BEEN IN JAIL. 





THE SALOON OWNER’S PATRONISING TONE CAUGHT PETE ON THE RAW... 


YEAH. | KNOW. 
BUT DON’T LET IT 
MAKE YOU BITTER, 
SON...AND DRIVE 
YUH BACK TO YOUR 

OLD WAYS... 


TT r 
Sux! : WHY DON'T 
Wh oH as YOU MIND YOUR 


Ubi 


MUCH TUH ME, 
SHERIFF! 


IF HE MiAKES~ 
ANY MORE TROUBLE, 
"LL PUT HIMINA py 
. CELL TO COOL OFF! 





JOE MAYBE AN OLD 
BUDDY OF PA'S, BUT | DON’T 
LIKE THE GUY...AND | WISH 
PA HADN'T TOLD Him ABOUT 

THE TREASURE... 


MEBBE HE“D LIKE ME 
BEHIND BARS AGAIN... THEN 
PA WOULD BE EASY MEAT... 

! DON’T THINK I'LL HANG 
> ABOUT TOWN! 





HE NEXT DAY, THEY SET OUT... 
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| AIN'T AFRAID OF 
A FEW PESKY INJUNS... 
AND YOU BEING MY SON 
| RECKON YOU AIN'T 
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GUNS FLAMED AND ROARED... 


PETE RECOGNISED THEWi 


IMMEDIATELY... 


TAKE 
COVER, PA! 








RAISE ‘EM HIGH, 
PETE, AND DON’T TRY 
TO BE SMART THIS 

TIME! 
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En Ag eT Vin 


TAKE YOUR 
THIEVING HANDS) . 
OFF ME.....! 





LUKE WHEELER CONTINUED TO PROTEST IN NO UNCERTAIN FASHION... 


SHUT 
UP, YUH OLD S 
FOOL! { 
z 





NO PLACE FOR US NOW }, 
WE'VE GOT WHAT WE 


~ LEAVE ‘EM! THIS IS 
WANTI RIDE! 


lwE AND LIVEDLA 


YUH 
MURDERING 
SKUNK! 
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WAUGH! TWO 
WHITE DOGS FOR THE 
STAKE! SEIZE THEM, 


MY BROTHERS! 





P WHEN THE MOON 
IS HIGH THEY SHALL BE 
SACRIFICED TO THE 


LT GUESS I'VE BROUGHT J 
YOU BAD LUCK, PA. THE = WHAT WE GOTTA 
DO IS ESCAPE FROM THE 
SCREAMING VARMINTS 
AFORE WE LOSE OUT 
SCALPS! 


SEE IF YOU 
CAN LOOSEN THESE 

KNOTS WITH YOUR 
<~ FINGERS, PAI 
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EVEN IF THAT NIGHT, WHILE THE MOON 
WE CAN'T ESCAPE SHONE BRIGHTLY... 


WE CAN GO DOWN 


FIGHTING! 





SOON AFTER... 
BRING THE PRISONERS, 
SWIFT ARROW! THE GREAT 
MANITOU GROWS IMPATIENT 
FOR THE SACRIFICE...! 4 





SUDDENLY, AN EXPLOSION Y, AIEE! 
RENT THE AIR... ie THE GODS ARI 
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LUKE AND PETE LOOKED ANXIOUS... 


..1 GUESS A 
FOR PET! FIRE WON'T SAVE 
LIVES AND... 


‘OR PETE'S 
SAKE WHAT'S GOING R D 
WHAT? 





Ht SLASHED THROUGH re MW 





H OUND THEIR MOUNTS AND SCATTERED THE INDIAN PONIES... 


o. THE . 
WHITE DOGS! 
EY 


TH 
ESCAPE! 





SOUNDS LIKE 
YOUR PETE STILL 
| GUESS WE DON'T TRUST ME, 
AIN'T THANKED 
YUH FOR SAVING 


OUR LIVES, JOE! 
Za | TOO. 
3 ee RIGHT | DON’T, 
Z = MISTER! : 
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MY HUNCH ISHE * 
ONLY RISKED HIS NECK 
BECAUSE HE FIGURED 
WE STILL HAD THE 


MAP! 


NO, PETE... 
1 CAN'T BELIEVE 


PETE LAUGHED HARSHLY... 


WELL, JOE, YOU HAD ALL 
YOUR TROUBLE FOR NOTHING! 
WE HAVEN'T GOT IT! MY OLD 
OUTFIT AMBUSHED US...YOU 
DIDN'T KNOW THAT...AND 
GRABBED IT! 


LIKE | SAID, JAILS; 
MADE YOU BITTER. 
SURE, PETE, 


HAS MADE YOU JOE WOULDN'T 
SUSPICIOUS OF ROB ME!_L.@ 
EVERYONE.... ; 





THE OLD TIMER CHUCKLED... 


ANYWAY, | STILL 
GOT A GOOD MEMORY. 
| RECKON | CAN FIND 
THAT TREASURE AGAIN 
EVEN IF | HAVEN’T GOT 


LET'S GET 
AFTER THOSE 
CRITTERS — THEY 
AIN'T GOT ALL THAT 
MUCH START OF 


| CAN'T 
WAIT TO GET 
MY HANDS ON 


THEY'LL BE TAKING \_f) Ss 


THEIR TIME, FIGURING THE GONNA GETA 
INJUNS ARE DEALING SURPRISE! 
WITH US.... 





PETE SAID NOTHING... 1 GOT TO WATCH ; 
JOE. PA’S KNOWN Him 
A LONG WHILE. |! COULD& 
BE WRONG. BUT GREED 
CHANGES A GUY. 


THIS IS BAD 
COUNTRY, THE SACRED 
BURIAL GROUND OF THE 
INJUNS...IT’S UNLUCKY, 


ANY GUY WANTS 
TO BACK DOWN HE CAN, 
BUT HE’S GONNA LOSE 
A LOTTA DOUGH! 
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«AND WE GAVE 
HIM TO THE INJUNS! 
WE'LL NEVER-FIND ~ 
T BASURE 





BAD COUNTRY! 
IT’S CURSED! 
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GET THE WHITE 
OOGS. THEY DEFILE 


ANCESTORS DEMAND 
VENGEANCE! 


AN 
L Me §< 
aN 


a7 


~ \f 
<= : 





FIRE! FIRE! 
DRIVE THE RED 
VARMINTS 





THEY'RE COMING 
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AEAAHI 
DEATH TO THE 


ACCURSED 
\_PALEFACES! 





SOME DISTANCE AWAY... 
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HERE WAS A 
SANDSTORM WHEN 
| WAS HERE. IT MUSTA 


BURIED IT 





w 
> 
w 
= 
2 
° 
- 
< 
4 
4 
< 
= 


WASTE MY TIME? 


SON 


YOu 
THINK WRONG, 


HERE! 


STILL, PA. 1 
GUESS THAT'S WHY 


THE GANG AREN'T 





GEE, PA! | GOT 
TO HAND IT TO YOU, 
YOU'RE SMART! BUT 
WHAT DO WE DO 


THE REAL NAP 
AND MY HOSS WILL 
HELP US FIND THE 
TREASURE, YOU'LL 
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WHEN MY HORSE'S 
EARS GO UP YOU CAN 
RECKON THERE'S 
WATER. HE AIN‘’T 
FAILED ME YET! 
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1 KNEW 
MY OLD PAL 
ME DOWN! 





AT LONG LAST. .. THERE'S 
A LOOSE STONE 
ABOUT HERE... 


«IT'S DOWN 
THERE, IN A SECRET, 
CHAMBER, PETE! 





THUNDER! THAT A DROP 
STREAM ’S FLOODED OF WATER’S 
THE CELLAR ALMOST NOT STOPPING /x3 
TO THE ROOF! ME NOW! 
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MEBBE IT’S 
BETTER HE COMES 
DOWN HERE WITH 
ME THAW UP THERE 

WITH THE GUNG... 


+. THAT 
MUST BE IT 
THERE... 
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THEY SPENT THE NEXT TWO HOURS BRINGING IT UP... 
1 RECKON ONE 
MORE TRIP WILL SEE > . |. 
THE LAST OF IT. PRETTY, fi es |! 
SIGHT AIN'T IT? — Rxg -- 
P <\ 
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PETE WAS STILL SUSPICIOUS... 


> IF JOE'S NOT 
ON THE LEVEL IT’S 
NOW HE'LL ATTACK, 
THEN HE‘LL ONLY 
HAVE PA TO DEAL 


HE'S MISSED 
HIS CHANCE, PA MUST 
BE RIGHT AND | WAS 
WRONG ABOUT HIM... 





NO YOU DON’T, PETE! 
GET BACK DOWN THERE... 
AND YOU FOLLOW HIM, 

OLD TIMER! 


WAS RIGHT 
ABOUT YOU, 
O 


TAKES A CROOK 
TO RECOGNISE A 
CROOK, EH? 








YOU WERE SMART 
OLD TIMER...BUT | FOUND 
YOUR ‘SIGN’ AFTER | GAVE 
THE INJUNS THE SLIP...NOW 
HAT LOOT’S ALL MINE! 
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BOTH MEN HAD FIRED SIMULTANEOUSLY AND SWAID DIDN'T MISS. JOE KEELED OVER 
PA FIRED, TOO. 


| ALLUS DID BLAME 
YOU, SWAID, FOR LEADING 
MY BOY ON THE WRONG 
TRAILS.....! 


SWAID HADN'T EXPECTED 
PA TO SHOOT, AND. 





JOE WAS RIGHT. 
IT TAKES A CROOK 
TO RECOGNISE A 
ROOK, THAT’S WHY 
| EMPTIED HIS GUN, 


MEBBE YOU WAS 
ONCE, BUT YOU SAW THE 
ERROR OF YOUR WAYS... 
THAT CRIME IS A MUG’S / | 
GAME... wee 838 








. yr, he (yx 
PETE GRINNED. HIS OLD DAD WASA 
GREAT GUY. MAYBE IT WOULDN'T BE 
SUCH A BAD IDEA TO FOLLOW IN HIS 
MMB FOOTSTEPS... 
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